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us are not designed to improve a woman's looks.
Now, as wife and mother, Savitramma looks like
a goddess treading on our earth. What she had
hoped to win for a coming life by observing a vow
whose ugliness scares people, she had realised in
this same life. Our people are greatly sensitive to
occurrences of this kind. " A great woman this,"
they say: ''Ordinary people observe a vow
with ordinary devotion and it bears fruit in the
next life, To conviction and strength of mind
like Savitramma's, the fruit comes in the same
life," Savitramma, like the heroine of ancient
legend from whom she gets her name, seems to
them a woman who brought her husband back
to life and they show her extra regard on occa-
sions of feast and festival. Girls of the present
generation in our village, making gifts to elders
to secure happy home life, give them first to
Savitramma. Their mothers say: " Savit-
ramma, your will is a great will and your bless-
ings bear sure fruit. Pray, bless our girl."